ririeUtfri»e«»flyre. 

when wHat is done is like anhipocritc. 

The which is good in nolWng but in light, 

Ifit be true that I interpret talfe. 

Then were it cenaine you were not to MO, 

As with foulc inceft to abufc yousfowle : 

Where now you both a tatber and a 

By yourvntimely dafping* with your childe, 

f Whiclvpleafures fits ant huOaand.w^^ 

Anci fhe an cater of her mothm flefh, 

By tl-.e d( filing?, of her parents bed. ^ • 

And both like ferpentsate, who though they feed 
On fweeteft flowers, yet they poyion bre^ 

Afarc wcli/or wifedome fees thofe men 
Blufl. not ,n =><aionsb!acker .ben the ^ 

Will fhew no coutfe to kcepc them from the light. 
One finnc [I know] another doth prouoke t 

Poy fon and treafon are the hands of fimie, 

I, and the Targets to put off the ffiame, . 

Then leaft mv life be cropt to keepe you cleare* 

Byflighillefbuathcdangcrwhich Ucatc. 

Enttr jintitthm. 

He hath found the meaning, 
for which wc meanc to bau« bis head, ^ 

He muft not liut to trumpet for‘ b my i»fa»y, 

Nor tell the world, Antttsb^^ ft®*!* 

In fuch a loathed mann^ sw 

And thcrcforeinftaBily tbiaPnnee mttftdie, 

for by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie« 

Who attends vs there? 

EnttrThiUtmri. 

TJia/. Doth your bigWneffe cab? 

A»t*> Th 4 liard you are«l our Chamber, 

And out oiindepertake* her ptiuaie aftmos 
To your fectefie ; and for your f aithtolnifte 

Wc will eduance you 


fififTes ^nnee ef '^yfK 

Behold, heir’s peyf^ and beer’s gold. 

We hate the frince of Tjre, an, d thou muft kill him. 

It fits thee not to aske the rcalon why ? 

Becaufe we bid it r fay is it done ? 

Tb4l, My Bord , tis dope. 

Etttfr 4 CHefftngtr, 

^»r?Enougb. Let.yout breath coele your felfe , telling your 
bafte. ' 

My Lord Prince Perre/« is fled. 

Anp. As iheu wiltJiue ftye.aftcr,and likean arrow iliot from 
a wcliexprticnt Archer httts the marke his eye doth Icueli it .* fb 
do thou nencr rcwsteyvnlefle thou fay, Prince is dead. 

ThxU My Lord, if I can get him within my piftols length, lie 
make him fure enough ; fb forewell to your highnefle. 

Af.t. dll TtPteUt be dead. 

My heart can lend ne fuccoui to iwy head. ^xit, 

-Enter Perktes rtitb, hh Aardr. 

Per. Let none diP^vbc V! : 

Why fliould this change pf thoughts,. 

The fid companipa. dull-cyde melancholy, 

By me ft) vfed , a npt an hourc. 

In the dayes glorious wi^ke ot peaceful! night, 

Therooinbe where gficfcftjouW fteepc, can breed me quiet 
ffers pica&res court ’nypecyes, and mim eyes ftiun them, 

And danger which I featd-, is at Antioch, 

Whofe armc feemes farre too fhort to hit me here. 

Yet ncuer pleafutes art canioy my fpirits, 

Not yet the other diftance comfort me .• 

Then it is thus, that pafitoes of the mindc. 

That hane their firft corceptton by intf dread, 

Hauc after nourtflimcnt and life by care • 

And what was fit ft but fcare,what might be done 
Growrs elder now, and cares it be not done. 

And fb with me; the great Anticchat, '■ 

.Gainft wbomi am to little to contend. 




